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7 ® The Two Noble Kiufmen. 

Regimentjl have fecnc it approved, how many times 
I know But, but to make the number more,! have 
Great hope in this. I will bet weene the paflages of 
This proj'$,come in with my applyancc : Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftenthc fuccefie, which doubt not 
Will bringforth comfort. Florifi. Exeunt. 

Attus Quintus. 

Scxna I. EnterThefim ^erithons ,Hipolita, Attendants. 

Tbef. Now lee’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with iacred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelling Incenfe 
To thofc above u> .• Let no due be wanting, 

florifb of Cornett . 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po wers that love ’em. 

Enter P alamort and jircite t and their Knights , 
For' Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royatl German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareneffe out that flames bet weene ye* 

Lay by your anger f«-r an hourc,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard gods)bow downe your flubbornc bodies. 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your heipe be. 

And asthe gods regard ye, fight with Iuflice, 
le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I pare my wifhes. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft. 

Exit Thefeus y and his if . tint. 

Pal, The glaffe is running now that cannot finifa 

Till one of us expire : Thiukc you but thus, 

That were thetc -might in me which ftrove to fbow 

Mine Citemy in this bufineffc,wer t one eye 

Againil another : Armc opprefl by Arme: 





•j would deflroy th’offender,C©2,I would 
Though paicell of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How I fhould under you. 

Are. 1 am in labour 

To pu{h your name, your auncient love, our kindred 
Out of my mcmory;and i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoyft we 
The fayles,that muft thefe veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lytr.iter plcafes. 

Pal. You fpeake well ; 

Before I turne,Let me cnibracc^Jh?e Golen 
This I (hall never doe ageri. 

Arc. One farewell. 

Pal, W hy let it be fo : Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt P alamort and his Knights, 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights,Kinfemen,Lovers,yeamy Sacrifices 
True worfliippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of feare,and tb’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther oft’ it;Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeffion : There 
Require of him the heart* of Lyons, and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too, 

Yea the (peed alio, to goe on, I tfteane; 

Elfe wifh we to be Snayles ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d f»nr pfhlnnd/nr.-f itHf-gicat-feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where flieftickes 

The Queens of Flowersrour interceflion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campc,a Ccftron 

Brymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend yourfpirits towards birtn. They kneelo. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuind 

Greene Nepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc,whofc havockein vafte Fcild 
Ynearthed skulls proclaimc,whGfe breath blowes downe. 
The teeming Ceres foy2on,wf o defi plucke 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew clowdos. 

The raafond Tuuets.that both ni?kft,and bieak’ft 
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